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Manners Sutton, (Blubbering.)—To be turned out after so many 
years. 

Wellington. Never mind, my dear boy,—(with a sigh)—Its what 
we must all come to. 

Manners Suiton. After my lady’s gimeranks and furniture were 
all set to rights! Oh, that it had all been burnt, before we had 
saved it, to be bamboozled by a Scotchman. 

Billy Black. Take these cakes, my child,—(handing cut some 
Orders and a Peerage.)—you've got a snug pension; so make the 
best of it. These are sad times! shocking times! but J°// speak to 
them about it! 

Vou. IV. 
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earliness and accuracy of our information. 
vour to give a common sense interpretati yn of 
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THE INTERPRETER. 





The King’s Spcech. 

This annual humbug has been just broached—and although some- 
thing has been added to its length, it has lost nothing of that 
mysterious vagueness and indistinetness of meaning, by which com- 
positions of this nature have been for some centuries distinguished. 
The prose version we gave in areport of The Cabinet Council, in 
our Figaro—an evident proof, were any necessary, of the 
We shall now endea. 


last 


The Royal Rigmarole. 
‘My Lords and Gentlemen, 

‘Lappealed to the sense of my people, anda pretty specimen of 
their sense they've sent me. 

‘Fire! Fire! Fire! 

‘I've made it all right with the old gentlemen abroad; we are all 
determined to stick by one another. 

‘If the people are not quiet, we will make them so; and if they 
are quiet, we willkeep them so; /¢Aat’s our policy. 

‘ There's rather an uncomfortable disturbance in Spain, and [ am 
awkwardly situated about it. I want to help Carlos, but can’t. 
Be so good, as to say nothing about it, and all will go right. 

‘I've made atreaty with France and Spain; but its all humbug 
to gull the public for the present. : 

‘Holland and Belgium still continue as before ;—butter and 
splutter ! 

‘Gentlemen of the Llouse of Commons, 

‘ | have directed save-alls to be used in all the public offices, 
which, as the short nights are coming on, will materially diminish 
the demands for the public service. The Taxes which you took off 
last session, will still be kept off, and I am glad to tell you that 
the state of the Revenue is so satisfactory —that—that—that 
We shall be cnabled to get on another year! 








G. Cows, Printer, 13, Newcastle Street, Strand 
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‘You had better take off the Malt Tax, asthat will get my | 


ministry the votes of the Leather Breeches interest.’ 
My Lords and Gentlemen, 


‘It’s all right with the niggers, and the planters have ceased to 


look upon the terenty millions as a niggardly allowance. 

‘There are some measures which will require your undivided and 
earnest attention. In fact, you must not, any of you, go to dinner 
until you have settled the Irish Tithe Question—so as to get all 
the money you can from the Irish, for the parsons; and the rest for 
the nobility and gentry. 

‘You must also make a juggle of the Tithes in England and 
Wales, and divide them between yourselves and the clergy. 

‘T must have some alterations made in the management of the 
Doctors Commons business, as |am not quite certain whether I shal! 
not have some occasion to employ the officers of that court myself. 

‘All the Dissenters must be married this session—and you must 
make the necessary arrangement, 

‘IT have not heard any thing about Corporation Reform, and I 
don’t want to have any thing to do with it. 

‘Ihave set the Bishops to reform the Chureh. Their knowledge 
of its abuses will strengthen their zeal to this pious work.—Set a 
thief to catch a thief! 

‘The Church of Scotland is so poor, and so well conducted, that 
it is an eye-sore to the Church of England. J have directed my 
bishops to reform it. 

‘] know you all of old—you are ready to do any dirty work 


Stick to me now, and Ill give you al! 


and support any job. 
pensions. 

‘In reference to any alteration in the laws, my people have been 
so used to fines and imprisonment, that you must be very careful in 
any changes which affect extensive and complicated interests, and 
are interwoven with ancient usages, to which the habits and feelings 
of my people have conformed. 

‘I fee! assured, that it willbe our common object to do the best 
for ourselves. For myself I shall stand by the throne and the 
bishops, the pension list, and sinecures 5, as the inheritance and 
birthright of my people,--the surest guarantee of their liberties, 
their rights, and their religion.’ 

‘His Majesty,’ as the papers truly sa , ‘spoke the last sentence 
with great emotion, and a great sensation was thereby excited in 
the Honse.” No doubt of it—the mention of pensions and sinecures, 
and the obscure insinuation of some mysterious danger, which is 
supposed to await these ae privileges, would assuredly create a 
most awful sensation in the House of Lords. The lying papers go 
on to state, that his Majesty en his return, 
—_— we Saw nothing but Life Guards. 


was received with 
hussars 


A Joke. 
The High Tomes are ready to rush 
of nailing their colours to the mast, and going down with the con- 
stitution. Which only means, when interpreted—That they will 
drag the King through the mire at the tail of their aristocratical 
difficulty to keep 


into extremes. They talk 


privileges and tyranny. Peel has the greatest 


ihe people, so thorough is their maduess, 


them froin appealing to 
their infatuation, that they venture to talk of am ming them- 
Selves and ‘ ppea >? to save what thy: ey 1re pi lensed to 
call the sinking vessel of the Constitution. W as the 
brated pickpocket. and prototype of all 


sO gross 

ling to the peopl 

famous 

George Barrington, that cele! 

future Chancellors of the Exchequer, was on his way, at his 

country’s expense, to New South Wales, i happened that in a 
cing storm some of the convicts, t 


GS 
f the Deitv. to save them from the perils of 


Vi hed the 


in the extremity of their terro: 

sistance ¢ 
‘Te silent,’ 
i}! be the worse for us, if 


. 5 ° > ° ’ ‘7 ° 
said the kuowing Barrington, * be silent, it 


™ . ‘ 
God finds out we are here.’ So does 


Peel pacify these outrageous supporters of his administration—lest 
the nation should find out, that they were with him.and destroy 


tion at once. 
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Humbugi 


‘Sir C. M. Sutton congratulated the Speaker on his election. — Times.” 


This is a piece of true humbug. The aside, as they say in the 
play-books, must have been richly humourous :— 

S. Aliow me to congratulate you on your election. The House 
of Commons will be honoured by such a head.—(Aside.—A 
Scotch vagabond.) 

A. Sir Charles, yon do me honour! would that we could 
have changed places.—(Aside.—So we did, and you know it.)— 
And that 1 was now congratulating yvou—(Asid e.-—You old s spy.) 


Confidence. 
‘ Lord Sandon—!I say that the House should implicitly rely on the present 


covernment.’— Debates, 


The implicit confidence which these parties wish the House of 
Commons to place in ministers, is a monster which the Opposition 
must not cease to grapple with. If these doctrines get ground, the 
House will soon be reduced to the condition in which Parliament 
was in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, when they were just allowed 
to vote the supplies, and then informed by her majesty’s secretary, 
that they were notallowed to meddle in matters of state.’ 


The Rival Chancellors; or, Exand double Ex. 


Specimen of the Debate in the Lords on the Address. 


Lord Broughain. —- The noble i rad on the W olsack 1S a rogue, 

Lord Lyndhurst.—The noble Lord is a liar. 

Lord Brougham.—So are you. 

Lord Lyndhurst. —( Explained. )—When he said that the noble Lord was a 
liar, he only meant to say, that, if he might be allowed the expession, the 
nob'e Lord told an untruth. 

Lord Broughain.—Wheu hecatled the noble Lord on the woolsack, an un- 
ruly clown, he by no means meant to say, that the noble Baron was not a fool. 


> 


Lord Lyndhurst.—Uuder these ciicumstances, the noble Lord having 
retracted--—- 
Lord Br nu.—No, ido not retract. 


Such is the decency and decorum of the House of Lords! Such 


are our bereditarv scala ietaaal 


The Polite Coachman. 

‘One cf the most respectable inhevbitants declared, that the defendant was 
the most grievous nuisance in the whole neighbourhood, and whenerer a stop- 
place, he was sure io be seen at the head of it, bewt.g ond scraping, 
s, aud other people of business, were cursing 


while waggon-(rivers and carrie: 


and swearing at the delay.’—Trmes. 

Surely this police report must have been got up by some poli- 
tical penny-a-liner as a sly satire on the ex-Speaker. The gentle- 
manly conduct, the dignified bearing of Sir Charles M. Sutton, 
were the constant theme of the Tory partisans, as if the qualifiea- 
tions of a dancing-master were the necessary attributes of a Speaker 
for the House of Commons ; and drawing-room elegance the grand 
desideratum for a Chairman of Debaters, whose uncouth noises. 
braving, coughing, and cock-er wing, would disgrace the worst 
and loudest brawlers of a bear-garden. ‘ Whenever a stoppage 
he was sure to be seen bowing and seraping,—no 


took piace, 
at his conduct subsequent to 


One more so than Sir Charles ; look 
the late dissolution, when the fate of the whole country hung upon 
the wheel of Sir Robert Peel's travelling chariot: there was 
Manners Sutton bowing and scraping in Downing-street ; there 
was this pink of politeness, posting from Windsor to Brighton, 
Brighton to London—now at Apsley House—now at St, 
*y all this, like the polite coachman of the police 


and from 
James’s—and afte 
reports—he vainly plumesd himself upon his power to * bow gnd 
smile them out of the pe nalties.” But the cas of Commons 
were not to be taken in, and with most unusual honesty, did their 
The complaicant jarvey of a ‘Tory Adininistra- 
s, having a 


duty for once. 
tion. who had ridden on the box so many yeat 
has been jerked off, never to handle the 


spired to 
drive the state-coach. 


ribbons more! 
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LADY MARY’S ALBUM, Our Speech, 





Tae large professions and the plentiful scarcity of real reforms 
in the much vaunted promises of the King's Speech, remind us of 
the provisions in a besieged town ;—a mouthful for every body, and 
a belly-full for nobody. 


In my opinion, Manners Sutton has lost the chair in spiteof his 
manners,and Abercrombie has taken it because he thinks it will be 
in his power to have-a-crumb-by-it. 

{ asked my husband, Lord Winchester, the “other day, why his 
old hat was like Thompson's ‘ Lovely young Lavinia ?’ After con- 
sulting Hobler for six hours, he called a Court of Aldermen on the 


Thieves! Thieves! 


The attention to onr finances by the Ministers as mentioned in 
the speech, is like the cunning of the thief, who carefully examines 
with sensitive fingers the fulness of a pocket;—previous to abstraet- 
ing its contents. 


subject ; but finally, aftera meeting at the Egyptian Hall—gave it 
up. Ithen replied, ‘ Because inthe words of the poet, it is 


‘¢ A.C a: t oe Wes —o ains.’ a . 
A-Casto (1 )Ss dear remains. The Reported Dissolution. 


The Tories have always been reckoned thieves ; but if they 
dissolve the house again, they will prove themselves to be House- 
breakers. 


Present Toruer. Witness WINCHESTER. 


Sir John Key and family have intruded so little on the public 
notice lately, that I have proposed in the City to insert an 
advertisement in the papers, ‘ for a bunch of Losr Keys.’ 


A Lee-nient Lie--bel. 
Mr. A. Lee grounds his action against the Figaro on the truth 
of our assertions, He says the truth is a libel. It was not ill 








said by an American lawyer about thirty years since, ‘ That the 
greatest libel ever published, was that of the Bible upon the devil, 
there was no denying the truth of it.’ 


BREVITISS. 


An Appropriate Accident, 

‘ Lord Stanley,’ say the papers, ‘ is suffering from the fall of a 
kettle of boiling water on his leg.” We hope his Lordship will 
take this as a timely warning, He has already put his foot in it, 
by voting for Manners Sutton; and, he will assuredly get again 
into hot water, should he join the Tories. 


Miraculous Cure, 


A Gentleman who had not slept for many nights past, and was 
nearly worn down for want of rest, found his situation uncommonly 
relieved while Lord Sandon was speaking on Tuesday. 


Prerogative. 


. ‘ ; A Discov 
[In reference to the state of her Majesty, it may be said that the Discovery. 
power of the crown has Increased, is increasing, and will be dimi- Manners Sutton has found out that the House of Commons is 
not a fit place for him. Why did he not discover this before? 


The secret is—OUT ! 


nished, 
The Movement. 
The Tories call the Opposition the Movement Party. The 
change in Sir C. M. Sutton’s lodgings was a move the Tory party 


Wever too Late. 
Burke said that the age of chivalry was past; but the Lord 


ny Chancellor is about to marrv a second time. 
did not expect. , 


Another Winchester. 

The Lord Mayor wishes to know whether the French king's 
palace at St. Cloud, which he sees so frequently mentioned in the 
| newspapers, is one of those castles in the air, of which he hears so 
much talk at home, 


A Hard Hitter. 

Praed, the lick-spittle tool and sonnet writer of Toryism, was | 
laughing in the lobby at Gully, who is in opposition, while writing | 
his name in the majority for Abercrombie. ‘ You can’t write your | 
name, sneered the half-bred penny-a-liner of the Post. ‘ No,’ Again! 
said the gallant nember for Pontefract, ‘but I can make my mar B 


and forthwith complimented the unhappy witling with a black eye. Lord Winchester on beingasked the other day what recompense 


a gentleman should make, who had driven over an old woman, and 
A Wager. killed her, said that he had no doubt she would be satisfied if he 

Lyndhurst and the Duke were talking about the election for | settled on her an annuity for life, 
Speaker, a few days since, when his Grace remarked, ‘I'll wager 


my head to a nut-shell, that Sutton gets it.’ ‘Lay odds, your Sinecures. 
Grace,’ said Lyndhurst, ‘and Pll take you.’ In consequence of the proposed abolition of Sinecures, Lord 
Lyndhurst has offered to give up his situation as Keeper of the 
An Answer. Kine’s Conscience. His Lordship’s Purse-bearer has also bcen 


‘What do you think of the Reform in the King’s Speech ?’| heard to make light of his office. 
whispered Burdett to Cobbett, as they were trying to pair off, for| 
the second time on Tuesday night. ‘ Why, replied the veteran ven- | —___~ - 
der of gridirons, ‘1 think the Reforms in the King’s Speech are | 


neither more nor less than very Speech-ous (specious ) reforms. 


GENERAL ORDERS. 





4 Winchester, | (Crrcutar rrRom THE CariTron Cus.) 


‘What do vou think of the Speaker of the House of Commons ?’ 
said Hobler to Winchester, ‘falways use “Fntick’s, was the 


sagacious reply of the City Sancho. 


Assert,—That the Duke of Wellington is the greatest Reformer, 
as well as the greatest General of the day. 
Declare,—That Lord Lyndhurst is a man of first-rate integrity, 


private and political. 
Insist,—That the best method to reform the Church is to set a 
The Tories betted odds on the election of Manners Sutton—| ¢njef to catch a thief, and that the Bishops are the only persons 


Comparisons are Odious, 


4 ) ie ay ae ee a ; ha »cf -* ‘ ° Woe : 
butit is odd that the betlers had not the lest of it. likely fo do away with pluralities, 
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Swear,—That Sir Robert’ Peel is a consistent Statesman, and 
that the Duke of Cumberland is a man of honour, virtue, and un- 
sullied reputation. 

Argue,—That the King can do no wrong ; that he has a right 
to do as he pleases with his Ministers; that he can shift his 
councillors as often as his shirt—and throw away a Premier, like 
a squeezed orange, just as it may suit his convenience or pleasure, 

Talk—largely about prerogative—hint a dissolution. 

Vote—any way it may please Sir Robert Peel todirect you. 


Carlton Club, Monday, Feb. 23, 1834. 





THEATRICALS. 





We have within these few days receiveda complaint that Figaro 
has for sometime past been less severe, than was formerly his wont 
in Theatrical Criticism. Jf we have been less severe upon ‘ Shegog 
and Mears,’ less hard upon supernumeraries, and more merciful to 
those, who from the very slightness of their parts and the meagre 
tenuity of their pay, appear to us to claim some consideration from 
our feeling and good-heartedness, it has not been without a previous 
thoughtfulness and settled resolution on the subject. No poor 
man shall lose his fourteen shillings a week on our account; nor 
shall the mourning mother and her starving children—nor the 
rising young actor, compelled by sheer necessity to act in trifling 
parts—vent their curses upon us for entting off in a joke their 
comforts, or dashing the cup of fair ambition from their lips in the 
heartless merriment of satiric mirth. No,—#in accordance with the 
noble sentiment of the Roman bard,—our object isto spare the 
humble and pull down the proud :— 


Parcere subjectis et debellare superbos. 


Mrs. Waylett, if mortified by our criticism, can loll in her carriage 
and enjoy tle comforts of aten-pound engagement. So can the 
boastful Farren. Why then should we attack poor A’Pecket or 
any other of the Victoria supernumeraries, and such small deer, 
when Macready, Wallack, and those others, the eagles of their 
profession, in the careless confidence of continued public favour 
and admiration, suffer the plumage of their talent to remain un- 
pruned, and forget the study of their art in the merely base em- 


ployment of pocketing the filthy lucre of the treasury ? 


We would not ‘wring /Acir withers’ whose sad curse 
tis,in barns,to bellow forth blank verse, 

Where hunury Richard deals forth death and erief, 

And stakes his kinedom for a steak of beef, 

Where crook-backed Gloster plays the bloody glutton, 


And cuts up kin s—but never cuts up mutton! 


Where Romeo too, t] 
Feeds with his Juliet upon airy love; 

While Hamlet vainly sighs for boiled and roast, 
"Till Hamlet's selfappears like Hamiet’s Ghost. 


« i. . .¢ 1 ] 
iat DiliIng turtie Gove, 


Politics compel us to be brief. Sestorqg is magnificent in 
scenery, and brilliant in music. Jerrold’s School-fel/ows isa de- 
lightful petite comedy, beautifully written, and abounding in 
poetic passages. Miss Romer has acted foolishly for herself, and 
very unhandsomely, as regards Bunn, in throwing up her engage- 
ment. Our advice to all actors and actresses is, keep yourselves 
before the public, Once shelved, farewell all future fame and profit, 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS: 


An Imp of Darkness will see that we have made good use of his communi- 
cations. One sugyestion we feel bound to make to our well beloved * Imp,’ for 
his most special benefit—let him avoid grossness and indelicacy. There are 
some subjects which although they may admit of a joke, require to be touched 
with a very light hand. 

A Constant Reader of Figaro, who recommends us to notice Mr, Almar’s 
assumption to himself of the authorship of certain dramas, which the said 
Almar merely translates from the French of M. Dumas, is informed that we 
have not failed to take the subject into consideration; but that the continued 
press of political affairs of greater importance, has hitherto compelled us to 
abridge our Theatricals. \ We dropped in recently at Sadler’s Wells, and rush- 
ed out horror-struck at the meagre lengthiness of Almar’s attitudes and the 
outrageous mouthings of Campbell. 

A Radical—is an ass. 

J. J. will find his answer above; but J. J. should not forget that Figaro, 
is a political barber, and nct merely theatrical. If J. J. likes Theatricals, O. O. 
and the rest of the alphabet, who compose the nation, may like politics. J. J.’s 
wish to devote FIGARO entirely to theatricals, reminds us of Voltaire’s Mahomet 


| who declared his intention of giving up one hour to the cares of the empire, 





G. Cowie, Printer, 13, Newcas:ie Street, Strand. 


and the rest of the day to the beautiful Zaira. 

Authors and such people, are informed that if they wish us to attend the 
first performance of their productions, they must send the usual admissions in 
seasonable time. 

IN OUR NEXT NUMBER BUT ONE, 
The Fourteenth of March, 
Encouraged by the ardour of the public in purchasing Figaro IN LoNpoN of 
this year, we shall give entire 


A NEW POLITICAL 
DEVIL’S WALK, 


BY 


FIGARO IN 


WITH SIX ILLUSTRATIONS, BY SEYMOUR! 


LONDON. 


The price of this publication will not be increased, even on this occasion; but 
will be only ONE PENNY. 





A NEW DAILY PAPER! !! 
ON TUESDAY NEXT, 
THE BARBER’S JOURNAL- 
EDITED BY A CUNNING SHAVER, 
With Parliamentary Debates, Police, &c. &c. &e, 


PRICE ONE PENNY. 
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